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S Rnee Gemr Re-5ef.
Our Eriendship”’s like the Ebergree.
L e ok Bl el — k
1), .
: ; -
Bomx liken theirlove to the beautiful rose,
 +And some to the vivlet sweet in the shade;
Bat the Flower-Queen dies, the summer-day goes,
And tlwfbln; eyeshuts up when the spring blos-
So'w?'!T:hme for otir emblem a sturdier thing,
Wewill go to the mouatainand worship its trec;

Then a health to tho Cedar—the Evergreen King,
Like that Evergreen so sliall our P;Endahip be!

The perfume it carries is deeply concealed, [part;
- Not a breath of rich mn:‘[; 1ita hl'cnrhl;re’ im-
But how lasting and pure ia the odor revealed

In the inmost and dee; recess of its heart!
It graweth in might and it liveth visht long ;
ndtlie longer it liveth the nobler the treo ;
Then & health to the Cedar, the true and the strong

. BY. ELIZA COOK.

Like the Evergreen so shall our Friendship bei |

It remaineth tnscared in the deluge of light,

‘Whan the flood of the sun-tide is pouring around
And as firnily and bravely it m& the night,
With the -&m aden,and thunder-cloud
crowned
And'so shiall all that fortune ng,
Find omﬁrlh ) d and stauuch a8 the tree
Theéna h to the B Eve n King,
Like that shall our Frindship be!

e ————
S ol of the Suilles,
I h‘t_-m'ﬁm‘ﬁ Pide.

BY MES. L. J. FROST.

> CHAPTER 1.
Ax the elose of a sultry day in golden Au-
i Fm',-a carriage mightluveim1 seen slow-
y wending its way over a_rongh and dreary
rond, ‘that led through deep ravines, and

wild mountain pa .up to the citfl of M.
" The oconuineng Lord Manville
and Iady, their daughter Eleanor aud her

whh%ﬁd.ﬂu Charles Delton,

A '_ﬂahxietymii!donmhcoun—
tenance, for the shiides of night were fast
falling, and the darkness of evening was dee
ened by thick, angry clouds that shaded the
still mountain path, threatening to shower
their contents mpon the travellers. Sudden-
Iy a bright flash of lurid IighlninE gicaming
er a moment through the pass, but only to
render the darkness more instense after its
departare,

“Nero," said Lord Manville to the coach-
man, “how far have we to travel before reach-
ing the city 1"

*Ten miles, sir ; over ascending road, so
that for the néxt two miles, at least, the
horses ¢an 'do no better than walk I”
‘.":'_w %o all possible speed, for I don’t much
“like the thought of passing the night in this

ce, especially sinee the last reports of
hitants mo{ldmy ear,”

"Whiom do. you speak? not the “Ban-
s x :‘r’u.m;-k ﬂ,,

ey - are now
Lnl'dhmnlg. noticing

_this | peal of thunder that

.torend ‘the very mountains rolled
‘them, and a flash oven ter than its
ssors for.a_momen up the

! The reader knows well

.
11t b

Jon the swift charger of Captain De
When she rets to consci ;
could not what had passed,

to you may be, and to 'me certainly *is, of
_fu:ygmm value, 1o you netremember
Don Pedro, the rejected suitor of the fair
Eleanor Manville? 1am le, and the time
of my révenge is at hand ; m%ne_slm‘a.mll be,
‘and never another’s.” e

“Merciful God ! save my child !™ exclaim-
ed Lord Manville, while: the hue of death
rested on his lip and brow, for he well knew
into whose hands his daughter had fullen—
and that her eaptor was not better than the
vilest miscreant. Don Dedro mow seized
the insensible form of Eleanor, and springing
upon hjs fiery steed, thus addreéssed Sir Char-
les and Lord Manville ;

“You, gentleman, can now be liberated,
and proceed unmolested on your journey, or
turn you homeward, for of whut se is the
wedding Without the bride? Ha!ha! ha!
you see L am aware of the intent of your
Journey. But, Sir Dalton, you may choose
another bride if it please you, for Ler yom
will never wed!”

“ Nor you, vile wretch, while Daltonlives |
and were I not thus pinioned, your worth-
less life should pay the forfeit of your insul-
ting Lands,” replied Sir Charles; but the
last sentence was lost upon the ear of the re-
treating Don Pedro, now known as Captain
De Casto among his followers ; for his fear-
less steed was fast bearing away the tiger
and his prey unto his mountain fastness.

O, Eleanor ! would that the pure heart
might be spared the wild grief of thy dread
awnl:i‘ng!

L] - - - -*

Two- years previous to the date of my sto-

yDon Pedro had visited the village of
R——-, with the assumeqd name and garb of
a qarntle':han; this village was about twenty
miles from the before mentioned city of
M , and was the summer residence of
the fashionable, who wished remission from
the foibles of the city life. Lord Manville
and funily were among the number who

had sought this calm retreat. *
Don Pedro’s gentlemanly appearance fnd
mldefe to really fine features, soon

rich d
rendered him the favorite of the fashionable
nd levee given by the

circle ; and at a
the elite of the place, he first met Eleanor
Manville. He was captivated by her beauty,
and delighted with her manners, but more
by her reputed wealth ; and he determiped
to carry off the prize, !

He was never a favorite with Eleanor, for
from the first time they met, she had ever
fell an instinctive dread of his presence.
They met often at gay parties, and his very
obsgequeous attention always greatly annoy-
ﬂ her ; however, she was obﬁ:;ed to receive

iem kindly, though from close observation
of his character, she discovered many obser-
vanda which were disagreeable to Ner. At
length he proposed to the father for his
dsughter’s hand. Lord Manville - replied
that his daughter's good sense must decide
the case—and reforred him to her. Don
Pedro a little chagrined at his cool recoption
from the father, delayed a fow days before
proposing to the Lady Eleanor hertelf; but
when he did so, what was his mortification,
anger, and disappeintment, at recciving a
prowpt and full denial i Eleanor, at the
same time, expressed a wish that iiq would
intrude no more into her presence, especial-
ly in her father's mansion, and if they met
claewhere they must meet as steangers
Don Pedro left the house forever,.
ing vengeance and revenge on the inmates,
The following daylie 1éft the village, and the
Manvillea hl:ﬁ heard notling of him up to
the eve we first introduced him to the read-

er, :

Shortly after his de re, Eleanor met
the noble Sir Charles Dalton, a man evéry
way worthy of ber esteem, and after a shott
aequaintance, they were betrotlied.  On the
evening they were overtaken by the robbers
they were on their way to the city where the
murringe ceremony was to be performed on
the following moming. Don Pedro, it seems,
had joined himself to'the b that he
might the easier carry out lug of  re-
venge : and lurking near the nmﬁ:ahﬁd
et o oo s 0L
ani ned to in em on the way.

how his Sendish plo

succeeded. c

CHAPTER II.
wgnborne rapidly over the taing

thought it some terrible dremu ; but the de~
lusion w-h,gnﬂy )

i

ruco%nim me. "Tis not your li eomd of*
which I would rob_you, but somet 521.“

swears |

g

now return to Eleanor, whom. we | bs

ut as the Tatter had not the J;msenee

‘yoice of their eaptain to ch em on,
the former were . The few re-
‘mitining uds fled over mountains

k.

contempt,
not dltogether unmixed with fear.  As soon
as he entered, she sprang from her recum-
bent position, and thus addressed him :

“Oh, Don Pedro ! if one spark of human-
ity vetlingers in your hardened heart, be not
all stone ; by that love you once &aid you
bore me, I conjure you, take me to'my fath-
er, if he be J’et spared from death by your
bloody hand,”

“Fair Eleanor, henceforth eall De Casto,
if you please, for that is my rights name;
i;our father is living, and safe, in his far-off

ome; but you, fair one, éannot .go to him,
L once suid I loved you; 1 didg but my love
| was rejected, and I swore revenge; you are

now wholly in my power, 80 mueh so, that
no hand on earth can free you from .me!
Listén, consent to be my bride”

the bride of De Casto®. She drew up her
tlender from to its utmost height, and a wild
fire flaghed from her sparkling eyes, heneath
whose glance even De Casto quailed. 1l
threw upon her a look of mingled passion
and admiration, love and hatred, and left
the room, saying, as he did so—

“1 giye you two daysin which to decide
your fate ; consider "~ ¢

Eleanor firmly resolved never to yield to
his design; and failing u her knees, she
implored her Heavenly K&er to give her
strength to resist each temptation, and her
deliverance from this living tomnb,

Time flew quickly, fir too quickly for the
wretched Eleanor, who dreaded thé expira-
tion of the two days in which she was coiiy!
manded to “consider,.” At length the third
morning came, bright and beautiful, ﬂmﬁih
'no rays of its light or beauty ent?ed the
dreary cave of the robber. The taper's gleam
still fell upon the pale features of Eleanor,
aud as she rose from: her morning devotions,
she secmed like a stray angel ratﬁer than an
imyprisoned child of earth-land !

Vith one fair hand she swept back the
heavy tresses of dark, wavy hair from her
marble brow, and ealmly sat her down to
await her fate, An hour had not elapsed |
when the massive door opened, and De
Casto stood before here.

As he entered, he paused midway of the a-
partment; and gazed imploringly upon her.
She, too; arose, and fixed her sparltfin eyes
full upon him, met his gaze of admira-
tion unmoved, while there flashed over her
features a look of determination, that told
him he had not a feeble, frightened Woman
merely, before him,
aud the better feelings of his heart were stir-
red ; but those feelings soon gave way and
the demon of revenge again rankled in his
bosom. He thus addressed her :

‘Beautiful Eleanor,listen ! the time has ar-
 rived that must decide your fatefil love you

truly,and will gladly make you my bride—
think well ere f’ou reply.”

Eleanor's pale features seemed lighted up
with more than angelic radiance, as claspin
her thin, white hands, and ruising her darﬁ
eyes heavenward, she firmly said—

“As Heaven is my. witness, I will die, cre
I become yours !

her, and clasping Irer slender form, he was

about to pollute thoso pure lips with a kiss

of passion, when suddenly the sound of many

voices fell upon his ear, and immediately the

door was thrown_open, and a large nuinber
of armed men entered the room.

Eleanor gave one wild seream, and fell

faintng id the arins of Sir Charles Dalton.

On the first alarm De Casto liad fled through

asearet door ; he was immediately pursged

by Dalton who left Eleanor in  the  ecard of
hier delighted father.  De Casto took refuge

in a small private room of the cave, from

which there was no outlet exeept the one by

whiclt he entered, but he little dreamed that |
his retreat would be discovered. . Daiton |
soon found him, and commanded him to|
draw lis sword ; he did so0, and a dread-

ful contest ensued.  The one fonght for his

afliunced bride and the protection of inno-

cenco, the other was spurred on by the de-

won Revenge. - .

But the former was fated to be the victor,
and by a skillful thrust of his swordy le
brought De Casto to the earth a blefti
cor 1lis last words were a curse u&

ton and the victorious Eleanor.

deadly contest lind meanwhile been car-
on bﬂwm'l men and De Casto's

“Never ! Never ! eried Eleanor, “will 1 bt-l

A moment passed thus |

Frantic with m%e, De Casto sprang toward | §

Romaniic Jneident.

THE LOST HWAXD,

A paper printed at Elizabethtown, New
Jersey, gave an account last fall of o griev-
ons misfortune to a yonng girl 13 years old |
nawed Meta Taylor. She was running to |
cross the railroad track, when she stumbled
and fell. Just at that moment the cars of
the New Brunswick road eame up, and the
loconmiotive cut off her left hand which lay
over the mil.  In the confision of the mo-
ment, the hand was not™ pleked up and fi-
nally, when it was looked for, it could not
be found. It was fearcd some animal lLad
earricd it off, and this thought was very
distressing to the mother-of the girl, as well
as to Meta herself. Last week the lost hand
was recovered as followst * A young man
from Elizabethtown happened to call on a
friend of his at a boarding house in Eighth
street, New York. On the shelfin the room
(e saw a glass jar with a pretty little hand
‘suspended in it, preserved in spirits. It had
# ring on the third finger and was in
every respect a lady like looking hand. He
thought at once of the lost hand in Eliza-
bethtown, but he did not suspect that this
was the one.  On asking his friend whose
hand it was, he was told that it came from
the Medical College, as his room-mate was
a medical student. The young man thought
no more of the matter until he got home,
when he mentioned what he had seen.—
His sister told him that Meta Taylor's lost
hanc had a ring on th® third finger, which
she described. - This ring was exactly like
that on the hand iu the jar. The sequel,
may be teld in a few words. Meta Taylor
came over to New York along with her
mother and the young man above alluded
to. Proceeding at once to the house in
Eighth street, she recognized the preserved
handin the jar as her long lost member.—
The Stadent gave it up very cheerfully, as-
suring the young girl that he had huught it
of a person ‘who supplied bodies to the Medi-
cal College. It is suspected, however, that he
stole the hand himself as he was known to
have been down at New Brunswick about
the time the hand was cut off, and was pro-
bably a passenger in the cars that very tllny.
Altogether this is the most siugular case
we ever recorded. No proseeniion of the
young student will be made, as both par-
ties seperated on the most friendly terms
after the hand was given to its fair owner.

- ———— =

Loyngers.

Eaziness is a great cvil. The truth is
clearly evinced by the conduct of two many
of our species, . Idleness is bad enough of it~
self in all conscience, but when men are not
satisfied with idling away their own time,
and are found annoying their friends and ac-
quaintances by frequent and lengthy visits
to their places of business, it is intolerable.—
Youdg men, you who are just starting out |
on the theatre of life, do not let it be said of
you as it has ‘been truly said of some: “He
18 no energy.” 1f you are out of employ-
ment, seek for it againy and if you do not
succeed, still keep trying, and, our word for
it, you will not fail to prosper. Atany rate,
do not werry the patience of your friends by
sitting about their counting-houses and
shops; ynwnin%:nd_wishing for that which is
impossible. pend upon it, a life of in-
dustry is the most cheerful and enviable sit-
uation in which you can ba placed.

Cowr wuex rug Biros 8i50.—Prof. Cald-
well, of Dickenson Col lege, a short time be-
fore his death, said to his wife: “You will
not, I ain sure,- lie down upon your bed
and weep when I am gone. And when vou
visit the spot where I lie, dono choose a sad |
mournful time; do not go in #he shades of |
ovening or in the dark of night. These are
no times to visit the grave of one who hopes
and trustsin arisen Redeemer! Come, dear
wifg, in the bright sunshine, and when the

are singing I What abeautiful illus-
these words contain ! Come in the
momning of sunshine, when the notes of the

dark shades of evening, when the mournful
notes of frogs and the troubled Whippoor-
will will fill the graveyard! The former re-
presenting the glorious resurrection of the

and the latter that of the wicked.
Think of it! " 3

Tux mouth mned mm'.:;' lﬂu
y-box w s scldom opened, so
ucl ire. comes forth from it, .

wife opposes wrath with kind-

W} ‘sen my deat bome)

harmless: birds are heard ; come not in the |,

a fhin,_pm:(ienl and useful education, The
enlightened rich, as a general rule, are care-
ful to bestow upon their children all the ad-
vantages which they can receive from the
highest and best sources of mental cultiva-
tion. . But how many others, with sufficient
means, suffer their children to grow ‘up,
leaving the rich jewels of their miuds to be
obacured by the darkness of ignorance—
How many forget that the expericnee of the
world has shown, that the proper culture
of mind and morals affords the only founda-
tion for enduring virtue, and solid happi-
ness,

It iy exiomatic, that the prosperity and
stability of a republican State depends more
upon the morality and intelligence of its peo-
ple, than upon standing armies and cannon-
mouthed fortifications.

But we come directly to our main object
and appeal to parents and guardians, and
ask them if they do not owe suitable intel-
lectual culture to the longing spirits of their
children and wards. Elp u principles of
personal loss or gain, or political economy,
no intelligent man will doubt thateducation
is cheeper than punishment. 1 ince and
vice go together, The child may involve
himself in crime, to rescue him from which
may require a far greater sum than would
have been requisite to have lestowed upon
him suitable mental. and moral culture,
which would have placed him beyond the
reach of eriminality. The mind of the un-
educated youth is dark, growling and timid.
le associates perhaps, with those who have
tasted of the sweet waters of knowledge, and
feels ashamed of his ignorance and stupidi-
ty, when perchance, his own mind may have
been susceptible of a brighter polish than
those of any of his.companions.  Why is it
that parents will condemn their children to
this intellectual inferiority, amounting al-
most to social bondage.

We are not now urging it upon them
that they fhould educate their children with
a view to literary fame. We are not ap-
pealing to. those who would probably have
any aspirations for intellectual superiority,
but to those who cun and ought to appreci-
ate the Benefits incident to a good practical |
education. Such an education if offered to |
one, whose genius and natural abilities en-
titled him to sway the judgments and pas-
sions of men, would develope its rich resour-
ces and give it the foundation upon which to
build its fame and glory in after life.

The ignorant youth growls around the
low objects of his grosser. seuses, while the
intelligent one looks abréad upon man and
nature, and discovers a thousand cheering
beauties all along the pathway of existence.
The former gropes along the obscure track
of vulgar ignorace, the slave of another’s
opinions, while the latter thinks for himself
and enjoys the pleasure and privileges of an
enlightened citizen and patriot. The educa-
ted child is free from viee, more dutiful to
his parents, more respectable to the proper
usages of life, and, as a citizen, will be infi-
nitely more valuable to society than le, |
whose mind has been left to be overrun with |
the weeds and brambles of ignorance.

0, there ia moral might in this—

My mind to me a kingdem is

Hound it in the ears of age,

Stamp it on'the rfipled prge,

Gladden aympathizing youth

With the soft musie of its truth,

This echoed note of heavenly bliss

My mind to me a kingdom is."- -Turren
Parents, who possess thiggability to educate
their children, cught ce ly to feel the re-
spongibility whicly rests npon them, as well
from a due regard to society, as pavental af-
fection; -~ We give food to the body because
it is essential to life, 'We should also give
sustenance to the mind, that our spiritual
life may enjoy those fine, those delieate and
subtilo pleasures, whieh are unkuown to in-
teilecis starved to barreness,  The cultivated |
mind possesses an innate sweetness of exis-
tence—an active, stirriug, joyous principle,
that cheers it alike in prosperity, in misfor-
tune and adversity.

“Mind, mind alone,
Is light and hope and power."—FEruior,
[ Georgia Home Gasetta,

Harp or Heanixe.—An old trick, says
an Albany paper, was played on the shenff
at'the present term of the court. Ile was
short for jurors, and made & descent on the
street, . 1le accosted a gentlemen well known
in town, with, “I want you in court for a f'u-
ror."—* Ha,” repliéd the man, “speak a lit-
tle louder.” The sheriff pitched his voice
into aMigh key, “I want you for a juror.”
“Yes, yes," nodding higadicad ‘very signifi-
cantly, ¥it is a fery% ay." The sheriff,

ness. A sand-bag will stop .8 cannon-ball
b’.’mJnLl _.I b s‘ o ! "

taking h deaf man, bolted.  The man
plmﬁ

rtri ve to do so much work ?

- —.. - -‘I';.E"' i Jt:'.w.p."_'_—-‘:‘a L . - S e
i 2 54 4 ? d 3 . & i 3 'y L3 RV AT
-~ GREENVILLE, 8 C.: FRID,&Y _ & NO.°D,
siodeaiin? (& Al ne oL MRAL AL MUk oy $ORRIC oS -3 f el L o AR L
+ | Charles was about & retreat into nndwaxhpenlhadhbrmihntliglitmadufh' ugh- more I exclaimed El asthey rode _ ducafio n.. : ﬂcf}ecﬂo-m-‘ e
|the l‘drep;,a:ﬂ:en 0: uz'_oi', ‘m‘l out the roont. . She was lying upon a rich, oly through the park that_ surrounded z | —— : h Tt N
Lorses prancing o ﬂl?‘l%&, told them any ferimson sofi, and s shawl of rare : father’s stately mansion; andshe added,| *Ile knoweth not the fearful risk To accomplish much in %n% i e
attempt to dcapé would itile | &' mo- | brilliantly wrougbt, enveloped ler : father ! wh gid you and Charles leave| = Who inward light m"‘"‘k_ e S [ chiosen, a man must be m:gb :
- | ment more, and Lord Manville ind SirOlar- | W r‘mifﬂ:tha\-abemhetdoub& 8 long in that dreadful place " v SR DA proached with accomplishin e in othe
Jes were roughly bound. ./ s i {as to her situation, she was not long left in| @My child, we'came as uickly as ‘possi- | The ouly object we have in view in treat- | ways,  During bis lifo, peo e tiny complain
“What waut you Sir Dii ~of us be- [sts } for suddenly a_door opened, aud| your restue, but we bad hard work to | ing upon this conimofi subject, o the pre- | of Lis pmission; but afler he is dead, they
Inted travellems?™ asked Lord Manville, “if it | D Casts stood before her. | Augout the villian's retreat. The lion chose | sent occasion, is simply to iinpress upon those | wil] praise what he has done. - ;
is our money,8Ks it, and It us go safely on | He was richly dressed, and evidently Had | w s den within that mountain fastness| Who haye (he management of children, the | Mep begin life bnpil:ig to do better than
our way ¢ our livés could be of o service to [made his toilet with  much - oare, Had ! —But we baulked I ‘of his prey, and clear-| Vast importance of cultivating their minds | thdr predecessors, and end it rejoiciog if
you, ggeept 1o add another stain ¥o your al- { Eleanor met hitn a stranger, elsewhero, she'! ed the country of its greatest scourge” | and morals. We do not intend to _enter | they have done as well. Pt
ready black soul 1” “ 0 |might have thought him, at least, g0od 100k-| s i " e | 10t0 8 disctission of the advantages of in- zenson asks, can prayer influehes "God,’
uflopj'hianville, I am no stranger toyou, | ing, but the last creniing‘mﬂaﬂ was yet TR ; = stmeh:g them in the higher branches of | who alone knows what is t, and nover
though in this thick darkness you may not | fresh lilu'lnn- r&nmbmrnce. an sf;e looked Jﬂlﬂft"ll[lﬂmﬁ ﬁtﬂhmg, knowledge, so much as imparting to them | deviates from it? But it is cortain that
' upon him with utter hatrede and

God sces ouly one right way of acting 1
Diversity of language springs from diffi-
culty of intercourse and languages become
blended as intercourse becomes casy.
To compsire living men with-dend oncs, is

Jike eomparing fresh fruit with dry.

Men slowly learn Tiow little they can do,
and how careful they must be of their facul-
ties and epportunities in order to'do that
little,

The world may be making frog'mu. but

ly

the progress which principa concerns

cacl one is that which fits him to exchange

this world for a better one,

There are many good things in -this
world, but it is often difficult to get them,
and easy to lose them and dangerous to use

them.

Excepting virtue and vice, the points of
difference between men até,uiﬂiugp:cmpm-
ed with the points of resemblance,

A man sometimes retains his youth by do-

ing little to make his manhood noticed.

NEVER DOT00 MUCH AT A_Tive—Sir
Edward Bulwer 13;11011, in a lecture, lately,
in Englaud, gave the following history of his
literary habits :

Many persons secing me 80 much engag-
ed in active life;and as much about the world
as if [ had never been a student, have said to
me, “when do yoir. get the time to write all
your books! How on earth do you con-
I shall surprise
you by the answer I inake. The answer is
this:  “I contrive to do so much, by never
doing too much at a time.” A man, to get
through work well must not overwork him-
self—or, if hedo o much to day, re-action

| of fatigue will come,mmd he will” obliged to

do too little to-morrow. Now, since I be-
gun really and earnestly to study, which
was not till I had left college and was actu-
ally in the world, I may, perhaps, say, that
I have gone through as large a course of
{;c:wral reading as most men’ of my time. 1
1ve travelled much—1I have mixed much
in Ynlitics and in the various business of life,
and, in addition to all this, I have published
somewhere about sixty volumes, some upon
subjects requiring much & 1 research.
And what time do you thiuk, as & gencral
rale, I have devoted to study—to ruud'#g
and writing? Not more than three howrs n
day ; and, when Parliament is sittin , not
always that, But then, during those liours
I have given my whole attention to what I
was abont.

A Guear Travenrer's Evrerignce or
Wonax.—Thave observed among all nations,
that the women omament themselves more
than the men§that wherever found, they e
the same kind, civil, obliging, humane, ten-
der beings; that they are ever inclined
to be gay and cheerful, timorous and
modest.  They do not hesitate, like men, to
perform a hospitable or generous action ; not
hanghty, nor arrorant, nor supercilious, but
full of courtesy, and fond ofsociety; indus-
trious, eex ical, ingenions ; more liable, in
gun&raﬁ% than man, bat in general also
more viftuous, and performing more good
actionsthan he. I never addressed myself in
the language of decency and friendship to a
woman, whether civilized or savage, without
receiving a decent and friendly answer. With
man it has often been otherwise. Tn wan-
dering over the barren plains of inhospita-
ble Denmark, through honest Sweden, frozen
LnTlun-!, rude and churlish Finland, rin-
cipled Russia, and the wide-spread regions
of the wandering Tartar, if Imngr_v, dry, cold,
wet, or sick, woman has ever been fiiendly
to me, and uniformly so; and toadd to this
virtue, so worthy of the appellation of bene-
volence, these actions have been performed
in so free and so kind a manner, that, if T was

1dry. I drank the sweet drauglit, and if hun-

=

a doubl

giv, Late the coapse miorsel, with a double
velish.— Zedyard®s Letters,
—— e
Tur Wire.—It is not unfrequent that a
wife has to mourn ovar the alienated affec-
tions of her husband, because she has made
no effort herse!f to strengthen and increase
his atfachment.  She thi ause he once
loved he onght o\;*er wand
-she i¥fflects those atten Jiiolegogod
hisjgmrt. Many a wife is thus the cnuse, of
her own negleet and worrow. The woman
deserves not & husband's love w 1 not
et him with smiles when he i5bome
tfrom the labors of the day ; w not try
to chain hig to his home by weot en-
chantment®™f n gheerful heart.  Theére is not

7 f#ane husband in & thousandl so unfeeling ns

be capable of withstanding, sueh ay in-
fluence, and of bréaking Mm{ from such o
home. v W -

to his noge,and went thro'
the L
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